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Raw enge s thy Senſe! ' How charming are thy 
Who by ſoft N umbers moves our Northern Sings 2 
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In gently Treating, with mild Words, a TOY a 
Whom for unbyaſsd Truth weall a ee Fo ol 
But thou ſo gen rouſly doſt treat the Satt. 
Ev n to commend them for their Lice. and R 
It ſeenis not ſtrange that thou art turn d ſo bold | e 
: « 1 hy Malice 'gainſt their Peers now to TORS: - 3 $9 a0 


His Ciceronidn Stile may well compe te” 
bp all the Smoothnek ve) x 2 | wy 5 
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5 > rt ſo bold 3 in Verſe to make us SHOW „ 
That: to us and our Peers thou art DE FUE. 
Such grateful Things thou of our Country tells. 
As tliat you think none your baſe Treach'ry ſmells i „ 
Lou in ach Company are pleas d to cant: 
.. here to Live, and here to Dwell; you . 9 
What Change is —4 to Live mongſt Lice and Scabs 5." 
And to be ſerv'd by naſtie filthy Drabs. e 
But i in old ug land thou art not . | 7 Fx 
For which the 5 Vermine you endure: 5 


Thou to thy Native Country art unkind, 3 4 
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- May thou to ev'ry Country reach rous be, | . 
And they prove Mortal Enemies to the: 
No Fun ral Honours unto thee be 5 given | 
A Friend to Hell an Enemie ta Heaven gn 


